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ALONSO, King of Naples. 
Sebaſtian, 515 , Ting of F 


Proſpero, the right Duke of Milan. 


Anthonio, his Brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan, 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 


Gonzalo, an honeſt 6 Fa of Naples. 
Adrian, 


Francifco, © Lords... e 

Caliban, a Salvage, and deformed Slave, 
Trinculo, 4 Feſter. -* 

Stephano, a drunken Bitler, 

Aaſter of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Mariners, 
Miranda, Dawghter #0 Proſpero, 

Arie}, an aiery Sprit. £ 


Iris, 
Ceres, 5 

uno, Spirits, dats in the Maſque. 
Nymphs, N ved . 
Keapers, 


Other 3 attending en Proſ * 
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A E ep eco 
SCENE, On 4 Ship at Sea. 


A tempeſtuous noiſe 1 thunder and lightning heard: 
Enter a Ship-maſier, and a Boatſwain, 


MASTER. 
Oatſwain, | 
\ Boarſ. Here, Maſter: what cheer? 
| Maſt, Good, ſpeak to th*meriners: fall 
tot yarely, or we run our ſelves a- grounds 
beſtir, beſtir. | I 
e Ne Enter Mariners, | 

Boat” Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts; yare, 
are; take in the top-ſail; tend to th' maſter's whiſtlez 

w, *cill thou burſt thy wind, if room enough. 

Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, Ferdinand, Gon- 

a zalo, and others. 

Alon. Good Boatſwain, have care: where's the mi- 
ſter? play the men. 

Boarſ. I pray now, keep be . 

Ant, Where is the maſter, boatſwain? f 

Boatſ. Do you not hear him? you mar our labour; keep 

your cabins; you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. | 

Gonz, Nay, good, be patient. 

Boatſ. When the ſea'is, Henee what care theſe 
Roarers for the name of King ? to cabin; 0 trou- 
Wen not. Hel | * 

Az * * Cour. 
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Gonz,, Good, yet remember whom thou haft aboard. 
Boatſ. None, that I more love than my ſelf. You are 

a Counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to fi- 

lence, and work the peace o' the preſent, we will not 

hand a rope more; uſe your authority. If you cannot, 
give thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make your ſelf 
ready in your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it 

ſo hap. Cheerly, good hearts: out of our way, I 0 

5 ; Exit, 

Gonz, I have great comfort from this fellow ; me- 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com- 
plexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for our 


own doth litt e advantage: if he be not born to be hang'd, 


our caſe is miſerable, „ [ Exeunt, 
| Re-enter  Boatſwain,” 

Boatſ. Down with the top-maſt : yare, lower, lower; 
bring her to try with.main-courlſe. A plague-upon this 
howling! ---- 5 . 8 

A cry within, Re-enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and 
ene 
They are louder than the weather, or our office. Yet a- 
gain ? what do you here? ſhall we give,o'er, and drown 2? 
ave you a mind to fink? — | 

Sebaſ. A pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphe · 
mous, uncbaritable dog. „ 

Boatſ. Work you then. 

Ant. Hang. cur, hang; you whoreſon, inſolent, noiſe- 
maker; we are leſs afraid to be drown d, than thou art. 

Gonz, 1']] warrant him from drowning, tho“ the ſhip - 
were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an un- 
flanch'd wench. „ 

Bearſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; ſet her two courſes: off 
io ſea again, lay her off, | 

| Enter Mariners wet. 

Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to prayers! all loſt! ¶ Exe. 

Boatſ. What, muſt our Mouths be cold? | | 

Gonx. The King and Prince at-Pray'rs! let us aſſiſt em. 
For our caſe is as theirs, 

Seb. 'm. out of patience. | 

Ari, We're meerly cheated of our lives by drunkards. 
This wide-chopt raſcak-wauld, thou might ſt lie drowning, * 

| The 
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The waſhing of ten tides! | 
Gonz., He'll be hang'd yet, 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. 5 
A confuſed noiſe within] Mercy on us! 
We ſplit, we ſplit! Farewel, my Wife and Children ! 
Brother, farewel ! we ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit! | 
Ant. Let's all fink with the King. Exit. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. [Ex. 
Gonx. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſea 
for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown furze, 
any thing; — the wills above be done, but I would fain 
die a dry death! [Exir, 


SCENE changes #0 u Part of the 'Inthanted Tſang, 
near the Cell of Proſpeto. | 


Enter proſpero and Miranda. 


Mira. If by your art (my deareſt father) you have 
Put the wild Waters in this roar, allay them: 
The sky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſez, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, | 
Daſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer'd d 
With thoſe that I faw ſuffer: a brave veſſel 
(Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in ber) 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O! the cry did knock 
Apainſt my very heart: poor ſuuls, they periſh'd! 
Had I been any God of Pow'r, I would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth; or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The fraighting ſouls within her. 
Pro, Be collected; | 
No more amazement; tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done, 1 9 
Mira. O wo the day! 
Pro. No harm. | | 
] have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee my dear one, 'thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing. 
Of whence I am, nor that Tam more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of à full poor cell, | 
And thy no greater father. | 
| A3 
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Mira, More to know 
Did never medcle with my thoughte, 
Pro. Tis time, 
J ſhould inform thee farther, Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magick garment from me: Co! 
[ Lays down his mantle. 
Le there my Art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 
| The direful ſpectacle of the wrack, which touch'd 
| The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
| I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
| So ſafely order'd, that there is no foylch 
F No not ſo much perdition as an hair 
. Betid to any creature in the veſſe! 
* Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'R ſiuk: ſi down. 
4 For thou muſt now know farther. 
1 Mira, Vou have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt, | 
And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition; 
Concluding, Stay ; not yet, 
Pro, The bour' s now come, 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
A time; before we came unto this cell ? | 
I do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old. | 
Mira, Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what? by any other houſe, or perlon ? 
Of any thing the image tel} me, that 
Hath kept in thy remembrance, 
| | Mira. 'Tis far off; 
1 And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 
| That my remembrance warrants, Had I riot 
Four, or five, women once, that tended me ? 


— 


is That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou ejſe _ 
'F In the dark back-ward and aby ſme of time? 

'F It thou remember'ſt ought, ere thou cam'ſt heres 

| How thou cam'ſt here, thou may ſt. 


ll Mira. But that I do not. 
„ Pro. Tis twelve years ſince, Miranda; twelve year ſince, 
iſ Thy father was the Duke of. Milan, and 


A Prince of Ter. | 
Mira. 


1 | Pro, Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it, 


(Doſt t 


With that which, but by beir g ſo retired, 80 
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Mira, Sir, are not you my father? 

Pro, Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy Father 
Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir | 
A Princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. | 
Mira. O the heav'ns! 5 
Wbat foul play had we, that. we came from thence? 
Or bleſſed wWas't, we did? | | 

Pro. Both, both, my pirl: | 
By foul play (as thou ſay'ſt) were we heav'd ttetce;: 


But bleſſed]y beip'd hither. 


Mira, O, my heart bleeds | | 
To think o'th' teene that I have turn'd you to, 


Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther- 


Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antonio 

] pray thee, mark me; — (that a brother ſhould 

Be ſo perfidious!) he whom next thy ſelf 

Of all the world I loy'd, and to him pur 

The manage of my ſtate; (as, at that time, 

Throogh all the fignories it was the firſt; 

And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 

In dignity ; and for the liberal arts, 

Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy :) 

The government I caft upon my brother, 5 

And to my ſtate grew ftranger; being tranſported, 

And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe uncle ä 

8 attend me?) . 

Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully, _ | 

Pro. Being once perfec&ed how to grant ſuits, 

How to deny them; whom tadvance, and whom 

To traſh for over-topping; new created 1 

The creatures, that wete mine; I ſoy, or chang'd em 

Or elſe new form'd em; having both the key 

Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i' th' ſtate 

To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 

The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 

And ſuckt my verdure out on't,—- Thou attend'ſt not. 
Mira. Good Sir, I do. , | : 
Pro, I pray thee, mark me then. | 

I thus neglecting wordly ends, all dedicated 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 


A4 


a+ 


„ +» . 
* * * 
* : - — 
* — 4 


— —— ˖— — 


The TEMPEST. 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſhood in its contrary, as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exact; like one, 

Who having into truth, by telling of it, 

Made ſuch a finner of his memory, | 8 
To credit his own lie, he did believe | 

He was; indeed, the Duke; from ſubſtitution, 

And executing th' outward face of royalty, 

With all prerogative, Hence his ambition growing —— 
Doſt thou hear? ö g 


Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To bave no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 
And him he plaid it for, he needs will be 
Abſolute Milan, Me, poor man! — my library 
| Was Dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
. He thinks me now iacapable : confederates 
b (So dry he was for ſway) with' King of Naples 
9 To pive him annual tribute, do him homage; 
5 Subject his coronet to his crown ; and bend 
4 The Dukedgm, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan ) 


4 To moſt ignoble ſtooping. 

Pp Mira. O the heav'ns! : oy 

3 Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event; then tell me, 
3k If this might be a Brother? 1 | 
F Mira. I ſhould fin, 

4 To think but nobly of my grand · mother ; 

S cod wombs haye bore bad ſons, 


: Pro. Now the condition: 

| This King of Naples, being an enemy 

[ | To me inveterate, hearks my brother's ſuit; 

4 Which was, that he in lieu o'th' premiſes, | 
| Ot homage, and I know not how much tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 

'! Out of the Dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 

| With all the bonours, on my brother. Whereen 


\x A treacherous army leyy'd, one mid-night 
Tua d to th purpoſe, did Arthonio open 


The 
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The gates of Milan; and, i*th* dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for th purpoſe burry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira, Alack, for pity ! 
I, not remembring how I cry'd out then, 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes tot. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then T'll bring thee to the eſent buſineſs, 
Which now's upon's, without the which this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent, 

Mira. Why did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 

Pro, Well demanded, wench ; 

My tale provokes that queſtion, Dear, cbey durſt not 
(so dear the love my people bore me; ) ſet 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurry'd us aboard'a bark; 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſeajz where they prepar d >. 
A- rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, ſail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to th' fea, thatroar'd to us; to figh 
To th' winds, whoſe pity, ſighing backe — 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack! what trouble 

Was 111 then to you? 
» Pro. O! à cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me: Thou didſt ſiile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
(When I have deck'd the fea with drops ſu''-falt; 
Under my burthen groan'd;) which'rais'd i ia me 
An 2 ſtomach, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould - enſue. 

Mira. How came we 2- ſhore? 
Pro. By provigence divine. 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, thar 
A noble Neapolitan; Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (being then appoi vei 
Maſter of this deſign) did give us, with | 
. linneno, ſtu ffs; and neqcrier5 \ 
A | Which 


- 
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Which fince have ſteeded much. S of his gentleneſs,. 2 


Knowing 1 lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me 

From my own library, with volumes that. 

Eprize above my Dukedom. — 
Mira. Would I. might 

But ever ſee that man! We? 
Pro, Now, I ariſe; wamamnnmm—ne 

Sit till, and hear the laſt of our ſea-· ſorrow. 

Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 

Have I,. thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more prost | 

Than other Princes can, that have more time 

For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 


Mira, Heav'ns thank you for't! And now, I pray you. 


Sir, 
(For. ſtil] tis beating in- my mind) your reaſon 
For raiſing this ſea-ſftorm ?. 

Pro. Know thus far forth; . 7: 
By accident moſt firange, bountiful fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience.. 

I find, my Zenith doth depend upon 

A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe Influence 

If now court not, but omit, my fortunes 

Will ever after droop. — Here ceaſe more * 4 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. . Tis a good dulneſs, 


And give it ; I know, thou cauſt not chuſe, — 


[ Miranda Saeps : 


Come away, ſervant, come; Im ready now: 
Approach, my Ariel, Come. 
Enter Ariel. 

Ari. All hail, great maſter! grave Sir, hail! | come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure: Be'c to fly; | 
To ſwim ; to dive inta the fire; to ride 
On the curl'd clouds: to thy ſtrong . tak 
Ariel, and all his qualities. : 

Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, : 

Prrformꝰd to point the tempeft that 1 bad. thee? : 

Ari. To. every Article, 

1 boarded the King's ſhip: now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 


_ I'Man'd amazement, . Sometimes, I'd divide, 


Ad burn in. many . on the top maſt, 


The: 


| The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinQly ; 


Then meet and join. Fove's lightnings, the precurſers* - 
Of dreadful thunder- claps, more momentary Hi 


And fight out- running were not; the fire and cracks | 


Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to befiege, and make His bold waves tremble; ; 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake. POOR: 
Pro. My braye, brave ſpirie!? 

Who was ſo fifm, ſo conſtant, that this eoyl 


Would not infe& his reaſon? 


Ari. Not a foul | | 
But felt a feaver of the mind, and plaid 
Some tricks of deſperation : all, but mariner, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me: the King's ſon Ferdinand ' 
With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 


Was the firſt man, that leap'd; cry'd, © hell is empty; 


« And all the devils are here, 

Pro. Why, that's my Spirit! © 
But was not this nigh ſhore? * 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter, 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? © 

Ari, Not a hair periſh'ds © = | 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher than before. And as thou badſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the'ifle « : 


The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 


Whom | left cooling of the air with fighs, : 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and firting, 


His arms in this ſad knot. 


Pro, Of the King's thip, | | E 
The mariners, ſay chew thou haſt diſpos d. 
And all the reſt o'th' fleet? n 
Ari. Safely in harbour 


Is the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 2 26] 


Thou call'dſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 


From the ſtill- vext Bermudas, there ſhe's hid: a 
The mariners art under hatches ſtow'd. W 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour: 

Pve left aſleep; and tor the reſt o'th* fleet A 

( Which 1 diſpers'd) they all have met again, 


And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
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Bound me for Naples; 
e they Gs the” King's "_ wrackt* 


And his Fi perſon periſh. Dn. 


thy charge 
122d is e d but there's more * 
What is the time o'th' day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. | 
Tro. At leaſt two glaſſes; the time ewigt fix ke) nov 
Muſt by us both be ſpent: moſt preciolifly. 


Ari. Is there more toil? fince thou doſt give me pains,. 


Let me remember thee what thou haſt pramis'd,. 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro, How now? moody ? 
What is't thou canſt demand? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro. Be re the time be out? no more. 

Ari. I pr'ythee, 


Remember, I have done thee Wurde ſer vice; 


Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſerv'd: 


Without or grudge, or grumbliogs; thou didſt promiſe: 


To bate me a full year. 
Pro. Deſt thou forget 


From what a- torment I did free thee? 


Ari. No. 

Pro. Thoy doſt; and thipk'lt it much to-tread the oo 
Of the ſalt deep; 

To run upon the ſharp Wind of the North ;- 
To do me buſineſs in the veins o'th' wm. 
When it is bak d with froſt, 

Ari. I do not, Sir. 

Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing: haſt thou forgot. 
The foul witch Sycorax, wa with age and enyy 
Was. grown into a hoep? haſt thou forgot her? 

Ari: No, Sir. 


Pro: Thou haſt: where was ſho born? ſpeak; tell me. 


Ari. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. Oh, was-ſhe ſo FI muſt 
Once in a month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which: thou forget '(t;. This damod witch Har, 
For miſchieſs manifold and ſorceries tercible 
To enter human bearing, om Argien, 


Thou know Nt; was baally'd:-far one thing the djs, 


* 
% 
ky 


| 
( 
, 
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| They would not take her life. Is nat this true? 5 
Ani. 


„Sir. 

— hlue-ey d hag was hither brou le. 
And here was left ho th' ailors; thou my flave, _- 
As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt thes her farvant.. 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To act her carthy and abhagr'd commands, © 
Refuſing ker grand haſts, the did. confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, _ 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt — remain 

A dozen years, within which fpace ſhe d Ya, | | 
And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groang;.. 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Ine 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag - born) not . with 

A human ſhape. 

Avi. Yes; Caliban her ſon. — 

Pro, Dull thing, I fay fo : he, that Calibas, 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thau beſt know 
What torment I did find thee in ;. thy groans h 
Dig make wolves howI, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of eyer-angry bears; it was 3 torment _- 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorge 
Could not again undo: it Was mine art, | 
When I arriv'd and heard thee; that made gape 
The pine, and let thee ous. 

Ari. | thank thee, maſter. | 

| Pro, If thou more murmur' ft, I will rend 2. 

— d peg thee in his knotty entrails, till N 
u'ſt howbd away twelve wintegs. 

* Pardon, maſter. 

F will be correſpondent to command, . 
And do my ſp'riting gently. 

pro. Do ſo: and after two diye 
J will diſcharge thee. b 

Ari. That's my noble maſter: 

What ſhall I do ſay what? what el I'do?” | 
Fro. Go make thy l like to a nymph o' th' ſea; 
Be ſubject to no fight but mine: inviſible | 
To every 4 os take this ſhape, _ 


— 1 


; 


And hither come in it: go hence with Ae . | 
* [Exit Ariel, 


F Awake, dear heart awake! thou haſt ſlept well; 

Awake. 

Mira. The firangeneſs of your . 
Heavineſs in me. 

Pro. Shake it oft: come on; 

We'll viſit Caliban my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer, 

Mira. Tis a villain, Sir, 

I do not love to lodk on 

Pro. But, as tis, 

We cannot miſs him: he does make our are; 
Feteh in our wood, and ſerves in offices 

That prefit us- What hoa! ſlave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. + 

Cal. (within) There's: Wood: enough within. 

Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other bufineſs for thee; 
Come, thou Tortoiſe! when }———— 
Euter Ariel liks: a 8 
Fine apparition! my quaint Ariel; 
Hark in thine ear. 

Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. 2 | 

Pro. Thou porſonous {lave; . — - 

Upon thy wicked dam; come forth, 
Enter Caliban. ö 

Cal. As. wicked dew, as cer my mother a 
With raven's feather from unwholſome fen, 

Drop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye,” 
And bliftzr you all o'er!” 

Pro, For this, be ſure, tonight thou halt have mp 
Side-ftitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins N 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, ; 
All excrciſe on thee: thou ſhalt be pinch'd | | 
As thick as honey-combs, each _ more ſtinging. 
Than bees that made em. 

Cal. I muſt cat my dinner. s 

This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother. 

Which thou tak'{t: from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 
j Thou ſtroak'dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; woula'ſt 
1 ; give me | 
| Water with berries int; and teach me how 


> 


— 


Who had'ſt deſerved more than a prifon, — 


The TEMPEST. 
To name the bigger light, and how the les, ; 
bat burn by day and night: and then I loy'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o'th* He, 
The frefb ſprings,  brine-pits;. barren place, and ferrites. 
Curs'd be I, that I did fo! all the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats light on you! 

For | am all the ſubjects that you have, 

Who firſt was mine own King; and here you ay 1 ne 
In this hard rock, whiles you do * from me 
The reſt of th' Iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying ſſive, 


Whom ſtripes may move, not diodnelt; | bare ud thee- 
(Filth · as thou art) with humane care, and lodg d 


la mine own cell, till thou didit ſeck to violate 


The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho! — I weu'd, it had been donel. 
Thou didſt prevent me, I had * elſe 
This Iſle with Calibans. | 

Pro, Abhorred- ſlave; 
Which any print of goodneſs wilt not take, 
Being capable of all ill! I pity'd thee, . 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other, When thou didft not, ſavage, 
5 thine own meaning, but would'ſt gabble like 

A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes. 
With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
(Tho thou didft learn) had that in't, which good nad ca 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou. 
Deſer vedly confin'd into this rock, 


Cal. You taught me language, and my 3 on' t. 
Is, I know how to curſe: the red ** rid vou 
For learning me your language! 

Pro. Hag-ſecd, bence! | 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (beer bet) 
To anſwer other bufineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, — - 
If thou neglect ſt, or doſt unwilliugly 
What I command, Il rack thee with old cramps;.. 
Fill all tby bones with aches, make thee „ 
That beaſts ſhail tremble at thy din. 
Cal. No, pray thee. 
I-muſt obey.;.. his art is.of ſach por r.. * 
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It would controul my dam's god _— 
And make a veflal of him. | 
Pro. So, ſlave, hence! Oe. [Exit Caliban: 


Buer Ferdinand; ani Ariel inviſible, playing and ſinging. 
ARJEL's SONG. | 


cams anne the yellow ſands, ano 
and im at — ein 
Curt ſie 
The wild 8 | : 
Fv0t it featly here and there, 
And, ſweet ſprites, the burthen bear. 
[Burthen, diſperſeely;. , 
Hark, 2 — the match dogs bath, - 
wawgh. 
Ari, Herb, hark, I hear | . 
The ſtrain of ſtrutting chanticlore 
Cry, covk-a-doodle-do, © 


Fer. Where ſheuld this muſick be, in air, "TDMA — 
It ſounds no more: and, ſure, it waits upon | 
Some God o'th' Iſland, Sitting on a tank, 
Weeping _ the King my father's wreck, - 
This mufick crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paſſion, 
With its ſweet air; thence I have follow'd its. 
Or it hath drawn me rather but tis done. 
No, it begins again. 
4R TE TL 8 Q N G. 
Full oo free thy father lies, 
are coral made: 
Thoſe = — 125 were his ;; © | 
Nothing of him, that doth fade, | | 

But doth - ſuffer à ſea· change, e ; 

Into ſomething rish and fivange. | . 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knoll, 8 

Hark, nom I. hear tlum, ding · dong. K. : 
[Burthen : : ding-dong,” . þ 
Nr. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; 

This. is no mortal buſineſs; nor ſo ſound i 4 
Thae te cad een Thani now boron. @ a=" 
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Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 
And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond. 
Mira. What ist, a ſpirit ? | 
Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 
It carries a brave form. But tis a ſpirit. 
Pro. No, wench, it eats, and ſleeps, and hath ſuch ſenſes 
As we have, ſuch, This gallant, Which thou ſeefſt, © : 
Was in the wreck: and, — he's ſomething ſtain'd | 
* grief, (that's beauty's canker) thou might 'ſt call him 
ly perſon. He hath loſt his WO" | 
404 — about to find em. | 
Airs, I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
L ever ſaw ſo noble. 
Pro. It goes on, I ſee, [Afide. 
As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine ſpirit, | TV es the 
Within two days for this. 
Fer. Moſt ſure, the Goddeſs 
On whom theſe ayres attend! vouehſafe, my 10 
May know, if you remain upon this Iſland; | 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt _ 
(Which I 4 laſt pronounce) is, O you Wonder! 
If you be made or no? 
Mira, No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid. | 
; Pw. Moy uage ! heav'ns! 4 
am the beſt of them that ak — 
Were I but where tis — 2 
Pro. How? the beſt} 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee? 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders - 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear mes. 
And, that he does, I vveep: my ſelf am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (ne'er ſince at rn 
The King my father wrackt. | 
Mira. Alack, for.mercy ! : 
7 Fer. Yes; faith, and all e the Dult Milan, 
* And bis brave ſon, being twain. | 
| Pro. The Duke of AdGlas, 
And his more brayer daughter, oe controul thee, 
If da twere fit to der?. the firſt light, - 


— 7 4 
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They have chang'd eyes: (delicate Hil, 
I'll ſet thee free tor this.) A word, good Sir, A 
I fear, you've done your ſelf ſome wrong: 2 rd. 
Mira, Why ſpeaks my father fo ungently? this 
Is the third man, that I cer ſaw; the firft, 
That cer I ſigb'd for. Pity” move my fath-r - 
To be incliu'd my w- y. | ie 
Fer. O. if a Virgin, | * 
And your Affection not gone a. In make e 
The Queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, Sir; one word more, 
They're both in either's power: but chis ſwift buſineſs. 
I muſt uneaſie make, left too light winnin 


| Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; charge thee, 


That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou ow ſt not, and haſt put thy ſelt 
Upon this Iſland, as a ſpy. to win ic 48185 
From me, the lord on“. | 

Fer. No, as Lam a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can _—_ m a fe verge 
Tf the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 3 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 

Pro. Follow me. F 

not you for him: he's a traitor. come, CHEAT Phat 

Fil manacle thy neck and feet together; | 
Sea- water ſhalt thou drink; thy feed fhall be 
The freſh brook muſlels, wither'd roots, and bunks” 


Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. ; . 
Fer. No, | „ 319% 
J will refiſt ſuch entertainment, "ill | 0 
Mine enemy has more power. I 
He draws, and is * from eee. 


Mira, O dear father, 
Make not too raſh a tryal ahem for 
He's gentle, and not fearful, 

Pro, What, 1 fay, | 
My foot my tutor? put thy Gt up, traitor, 
Who max ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ftrike; thy conſcience, 
Is ſo polleſt with guilt: come from thy ward, 
For I can here difarm thee with this Rick, | 


. weapon drop. 1 1 


1 · 


1. 


Havin ng ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh/ wencht) ; 


E ber 5 


Mira. | Beſeech you, father. 

Pro: Hence: hang not on my at 
Mira. Sir, have pity; i SES 
IT be hit ſuretx Ce „e 

Fro. Silence: one word 1 mere 


An advocate for an dpoiive } ? Bont | 
Thou thinkſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 


SY } 
. 


To th moſt of men this is n 
And they to bim are angels. | n 

Mira. My affeQions © : 1 
Are then moſt humble: 1 be no ee wy 


To ſee a goodlier man. 


Fon Come on nr b 2 gb 85 . 
Thy nerves are in their infancy a 1 J 
And have no vigour in then” © nds on 635" 5H 
| 1 So they are: 43974 27 us 
y ſpirits, as ina dream, are 211 b YO ö 
100 Libere lofs, the weakneſs which 1 fa, 7 9 v7 
Tie wrack of all my friends, and this man's thre 


To whom 1 amr ſubdu'd, are but light to me; 4s 
Might I but through my priſon once a dax 
Behold this maid : all Corners elſe o'th' earth ; 3 
'Letliberty mite ue wier enough *— /* 5 


Have 1, in ſuch a priſon. 
Pro, It works: come on??! , bg6e 

(Thou haft done well, fine Ariel:) follow me. I 

Hark, what thou elſe ſnhalt do me. P48 
Mira, Be of comfort, | 


Ny father's of a better nature, 8 | = "EF 


Than' he appears by ſpeech: this is unwanted, 
Which now came from him. „5 
Pro, Thou ſhalt be as free 1 
As mountain winds; but then exit do. 5 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To th? Ly llable, 


Pro, Come, Ow ſpeaks not forkim. 5 12 


* i a . 
8 e's : © * 
- 4.4 g "oy A . 4 
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„ The eee | 
ACT II. 


SCENE, Another Part of the Iſland. 


Euter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, : 
Franciſco, and hers. 


Gn, Bicgeg. you; Sir, be merry: you have cauſe 
So have we all) of joy! for ode elcape | 
Is much —— our loſs ; our hint of woe 
Is common; every day, ſome failor's wife, 5 
The maſters of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theam of woe: but for the miracle, 
8 _ —. many way _ in, ood 8 , 
an ike vs: then wiſely, * 
Our — with our comfort, 1 * 
Alon, Pr'ythee, peace. 
Seb, He receives comfort like cold ponidge: 
Ant. The viſitor will not give o'er 
Seb., Look, he's winding WP the Yu of his wit, by 
and by it will ſtrike. | 
Gon. Sir, | 4 
Seb. One: — Tell, | 
Gon, When every grief Coma 5 comes | 
to the entertainer 
Seb, N dollor. | 
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed: you. have fpoken 
truer-than you propoſed. 
e You have taken it wiſelier than I meant you ſhould, 
Gon. Theretore, my Jord. | 
Ant. Fie, what a ſoend-thriſees he of his _ 
Alon. I pr'ythee, ſpare, 
Gon. Well, I have done: but 7e | 
Seb. He will be . 
Ant. Which of the or Ai, fora _ wager, 
firſt begins to crow ? 
Seb. The old Cock. 
ak. Done: ior 
the * 
Ant. A laughter. 
A match. 


U 


yond credit 


we put them on firftin Africk, at the marriage of the King's 
fair Daughter Claribelto the King of Tun. * 


to their Qgeen. 
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Adr. Thou! gb this iſland frem to be n. 


Seb, Ha, ba ha. . So, you're 1 
Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt i — 
Seb, Yet, „ n 
Adr. Vet | A 12 | „ „ Re 
Am. He could not milz. kf 


Aar. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and delicate 


temperance, 


Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench..  _ /. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliver, 
Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt oo; 
Seb, As if it had lungs, and rotten ones, 


An. Or, as twere perfum'd by a ſen. 


Gon, Here is every thing advantageous to life. - 5 
Ant. True, ſave means to live. a F 
Seb, Of that there's none or little. 

Gon. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks? how green? | 
Ant, The ground agus is tawny. 5 ä 
Seb. With an eye af green int. NE oh 1 
Ant. He miſſes not much. 1 

Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth totally; - 5 
Gon. But the rarity of it i, which izindevd alot boZ | 


Seb, As many voucht es are.. 
Gon, That our garments being (as t — 
eee 


in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their 
being rather new dy'd, than — with Galt 71 


Aut. If but one of his pockets-could- _—_ . 


not ſay, he lies? 


Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket u his report; e 
Gon, Metbinks, our garments are now. as — AFR ; 


Seb, *T'was a ſweet. marriage, and wo'praſper: well in 


our return. 


Adr. Tunis ws never grac bee with ſuch .ag. © 


Gon, Not ſince widow Dido's timo. 
Ant. Widow:? apox o that how:-cume ther wider fa n 


widow Dias, A 


ob. What if he had ſaid, widower ice too? - 
OI : 


| a 


- ee te ee . 
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1 Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me Y of 
| that: ſhe was of Carthage not of Tunis. | 
# Gon, This Tunis, Sit, was Carthage, | 1 
Aar. Carthage? 


Wh Gon, I aſſure you, Carthage. 
ik Ant. His word is more than the miraculous 
Seb, He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
An. Whatimpoſſible matter will he make eaſynext? 
Seb, I think hewill carry this Iſland home in his pocket, 
and give it his ſon for an apple. 
_ And'fowing the kernels of i it in the ſea, 28 
W more Iſl nds. Rs _ 
th | | Gon, Ay. | : 5 115 5 „ 
= | Ant. Why in good time, | 
Seon. Sir, we were talking, that our We ſeem wy 
as freſh, as when we were at Tunis at the' marriage © 
£ your daughter, Who. is now Queen, | 
Art. And the rareſt that" e er came there, 
Seb. Bate, I beſcech you, widow Dido. 
Au. O, wicow Dido! ay, widow Dide! 
Gon. Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſhas the Get day 5 
1 wore it ? I mean, in a ſort. | 2 
Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. | WJ 
Gon. When | wore it at your daughter's ara: 
|  £lon. Tou eram theſe words into mine ears againſt = 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 


. ˙ m no Wet iether 8 


r 


uaed my daughterthere! for coming thence, 
| My ſon isloft; and, in my rate, ſhe too; 
ho is fo far from Italy remoy'd, © 


| I ne'er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
| Of Naples and of Milan, what 2 in fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee? 
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B To th' ſhore? that er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 9 
1 As ſtooping to relieve ns A yo f. 2 5 wh . 


1 Fran Sir, be may live. 

= I ſaw him. beat-the under un | 

4 1 | And ride upon their barks; he trode che witer; 

% | Whoſe comity he flung aſide, and breaſted *' 

ib | - The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met fim: his bold bend 81 
7 dove the eontentiovs waves he kept, and oar'd | © 
. : Himſelf with his good arms in lafty ftroekes 


"is came alive to 


= 
: : — 
i + tbe 4 
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Ales. No, no, he's gone. 1 
Seb. Sir, bs may thank your. ſelf for this great loſk, 


That would not bleſs our Europe with your Wt err 
But rather loſe her to an Africang : 

Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 2 + 7 
Who bath cauſe to wet the grief on't. ee , 


Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. You werekneePdto," and impornaned: otherwiſe * 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul her ſelf | 
Weigh'd between loathneſs and obedience; t 


Which end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt _ fon 
_ I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples hace 


More widows in them of this buſineſs” making, 
Than we bring men to comfort vere 


Alon. So is the deireft o' the. loſs, - „ 985 
Son. My lord Sebaſfiann . 


The truth you ſpeak, doth lack ſome. Fa 
And time to ſpeak t in: you 1ub the Tore; © 3 5 ' 
When you ſhould bring the res: Fi e ce tale ban 

Seb, Very well. 9 28 7 r > ER 

Aut. And molt chirurgeonly, fy 44.020 

. It is fame in us al, good Sir, > + 2697 010 
When you are cloudy. A 

Seb. Foul weather? 2 of 5 
un Very fool. 1 
Gon, Had I the Photstion ot dixie, my .— 

Ant, He d fow't with nettle ſecd. # Aw 7 v2 

Seb, Or docks, or mallows. - - 

Gon. And were the King on't, ' what would I co? 

Seb, Scape being drunk, for want of wine, - 9 85 95 

Gon. I'th' commonwealth, I would by comzaries | 

Execute all things: for no kind of traffick 0 
Would I admit; no name of magiſttat: re ziner, 
Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, n 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſnonz- 
Bourn, bound ot. land, tiith, vineyard. e 5 it 
No uſe of metal, eee bd Be 
No occupation, all men idle, all.. of we NT 
And women too; but i innocent ag bre. 

No —2 1 err 
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very heavy? 
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Ant. The latter end of bir commonwealth forges the 


Gon. All things in common nature ſhould 
Without ſweat or endeavour; Treaſon, frlony, | | 
Sword, pike, knife, pun, or need of any engine, | 5 
Would | not have; but nature ſhould bring _ 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 5 
To * my innocent 8 2 

Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjects ds; 

An. None, min; all idle; whores and knaves. . 

Gon. I would with ſuck: perfection govern, S 
T'excel the golden age. 
| Seb. Save his Majeſty ! 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo ! | 

Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir ? 

Alen. Prythee, no more; thou doſt talk nothiog to me. 

 iGon. Ido — believe your Highneſs;-and did it to mi- 
niſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen; who are of ſuch ſenſible 
and nimble lungs, that they always uſe to laugh at nothing. 


Ant. Twas you we laugh'd at. : 
Gon, Who, in this kind. of —_ fooling; am nothing 


to you: ſo you may continue, and ee ee 
Ane. What a blow was there given? 


— An it had not fallen flat-long. | 
Gon, You are gentlemen of brave metal; you would life 


the mon ont of her ſphere, if ſhe would * 
five Weeks without changing. 
| Emer Ariel, plghing ſolemn. Muſick. I 


Seb, We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling- 


Ani. Na , lord, a 9a | 
Gon. Nor rm ow — dil 3 


| 1 
K 4 


eretion ſo weakly: 


Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear u- 
Alon, What alf ſo ſoon — 21 with; maine 


Would with themfelyes ſhut up my e 1 find} 
are inclin'd to ſo do- 
Ses. Pleaſe you, Sir, 4 e e 
Do not omit che heavy offer of it it : 
It pom viſits ſorrows: ben it doch, 
It comforter. 


hf = 2 


Dre 


4 


* 


* 
Ast. We two, bod mY N f 
Will guard your perſon, — weren 
And watch. your fatety. |. XL 6g 55 
Alon. Think 10 vögel 8 
| AN ff mn = 
Seb. What a ſtran Grote He wth den? 


An:. 1: is the quality o'rh? climate, 
Seb, 


Dot it nt 3 our eye ids TiN? 1 fit „ Wi 


My ſelf Hips d to flecp 
be Nor I, 7 end, re ml! 
ey felt töget & all as By confent, , 
The! dropt as re thründef-ſtroke. whit eur, 
Worthy Sebaſtian—O, wlrft ght more, 


And yer, methinks, I ſee it in thy TIE; 


What thou ſhoulsſt be: th' oce . ſion deu wwe 2 
My ſtrong i imagination ſect u CI 
Dro ing upon thy 0. % Os. | 
S * 2 art Add Gn 4 
Ant. Do you not HEIF 0 ba! 
S 146; add, Rely, - 
It is a lleepy. language; and br eM 
Out of thy ſleep : what is it thou cl ey: | 
This is a ftrange repoſe, to be aſlee 5 
With eyes wide open: ſtahſting, ſp WG OY 
And yet ſo faſt 99 
An. Neble Schftan 
ThegHer thy fortune hep: dis rather: EY 


_ Whilſt thou waking. 


Seb. Th doſt ſho amioty'; | 2 
There's meanifig in thy fhores. 2 
Ant. L um more ſerious thin my cake. | yas * 


| Muſt be ſo too, if mar me; bien to ds, 


Trebled cher Ger. | 
Seb. bb I am ſtandi g —_— Wee, 
Ant. III teach o to | 
Sela e 18: i rel . N „ 
Here diy 06th Wut TZ. re 
Ant. O! wee 


If you but knew, how you tha f purp e cet, 

W hilſt thus you mock it; how, aa," its = 

ou more invelt"ſt — 5 
Maſt. 


— 
% 3 ; — — 

* <2 8 — - 2 — 
— Aa rag Rr & ED Te ** 
—— 2 — . — 


5 The TEMPEST. 


Moſt often do ſo near the bottom ls: os ad. © 
By their own fear or NP SEE Us - . 
Seb, Pr'ythee, ſay on; | 


The ſetting of thine eye and cheek; proel im 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 5 
Which throes thee much to yield. 1 5 . 
Ant, Thus Sir: - 


Although this lord of weak remenibeance, this, 1 
( Who hall be of as little mem ry, : | 
When he is earth'd;) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
{ For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only | 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's ante, 3 
Tis as impoſſible that he's undrowu d. 
As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. .. _- 

Seb. 1 have no hope, Fr” 
That he's undrown' | 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, - 5 
What great hope have you? no hope, that way, is | 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even =» 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant, with me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? - © 

f ¼²˙0 §wWaß̃ , ,̃«%⅛ Clic ren an 

Ant. Then tell me 0 . 
Who's the next heir of Naples? „ 

Seb. Claribel. 

Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; ſhe 3 
Ten leagues beyond man's. life; the that from e, 
Gan have no Note, unleſs the ſun were. poſt, | 
(The man i'th' moon's too-flow) till new- born chins, 

Be rough and razorible ; the, from. wam 
We. were ſea-ſwallow'd; tho ſome, caſt .in, 
May by that deſt ny perform an act, 
Whe eof, what's paſt is prologue; what to come, 
Is yours and my diſcharge ———— W : 
Seb, What ſt. ff is this? how ſay vou? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of bi, 


So is ſhe heir of Naples; cut which regions. - 5 
There is ſome ſpace. „ 
Ant, N. ſpace, -whaſe ev'ry ankle F 


Seems tH cry aut, how ſhall that Claribel 
e us beck to Na; tes? Keep in Tunis, 


Ad 


| The : TEMPEST. 5 


And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were deatk 


272 


That now hath ſeiz d them, why, they were no 'worfe 
Than now they are: there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well'as he that ſleeps; lords that can pte 


As amply, and unneceffarily,. 
As this Gonzalo; 1 my ſelf could ok 


A. Chough of as deep chat. O, that you i bore 
The mind that I do; what a ſleep were this 


For your :dvancement! do you * me? 
Seb; Methi:ks, 1 do. 
Ant. And how does your content 


Tender your own good fertune?. by 


Seb, I remember, | 
You did ſupplant your brother Profpers: | 
Ant. True: 


And, .look, how well my garments fit upon me 
Much fcater than before. My brother's ſervants 


Were then my fellows, now they are my 2 
Seb. But, for your conſcience, 
Ant. Ay, Sir; where lyes that? 

If 'twere a kybe, twould put me to my flipper; 

But 1 feel not this deity in my boſom. 

Ten conſciences, that ſtand * twixt me and Milan, 

Candy'd be they, and melt, ere they LATTE 

Here lyes your brother | 

No better than the earth be lyes upon, 

If he were that which now he's. like, that's dead; 


Whom J with this obedient ſteel, three inches of | it, 


Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put 


This ancient Morſel, this Sir Prudence, who - : 


Should not upbraid our courſe, For all the reſt, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat lops milk; 


They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs, that, 5 | 


We ſay, befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy,caſe, dear friend, 3 
Shall be my precedent : 28 thou got'it Milan, 


I'll come by Naples. Draw thy word; one ſtroke E 


And 1 the King ſhall love thee. | 


Shall-free thee from the. tribute which thou Or 
Ant. Draw ropethe# : | N . 


Seb. 


And when I rear my hind, do you "Ay like 
To fall it on Gonzalo, | 322 


. Seb. O, —— — 
. rn Riel, with Muſick and Song. 
0 Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees hs agen, 


AJ . That you, his friend, are in; and fends me forth 
5 3 elſe his yrojett die) to keep them living, 
9 . | Smgs in Gonaalo's Bar. 
While you, here do ſnoaring dye, 3 — 
Open. cy d conſpiracy 5 
His time doth take: ns 


If of life You keep a carr, 
Shake of dw and beware: 
Aae / awake! 
Ant, Then let us both be ſudden. OO 
3 angels preſerve the King! hey wathe, 


rden oe 


4 Alon, Why, now; ho? awake ? why are you run: | 
"2 Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? 
" Gon, What's the metter? : 
F Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 
1 Ev'n now we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
Ws Like bulls, or rather lions; 4id't not wake vou? 
1 It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 
8 Alon; 1 heard nothing. 
= Ant. O, tWwas a din to Fright 4 monſter s ear; 
1 To make an earthquake : ſure, it was the roar 
| Of a whole herd of lions. 
| Alon: Heard you this? 
| Gon, Upon my honour, Sir, 1 kieard a huniming, | 
| And'that a ſtrange one too, which did awike me. 
| | I ſhak'd vou, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes 0 >en'd,. 
#1 I faw their weapons dFawn : there was a noile, 
1 That's verity. is beſt we ſtand on guard; 
1 Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. 
il | Alon. Lead off this ground, and let's make further ſearch... 
1 For my poor ſon. | 
þ Gon. Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts! 
8 For he is, fure, 7 th ifland. 
"8 Alm, Lead away. | 
441i Proſpero my lord ſhall know what I haye done. 
18 80, King, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon, [Excunt. 
{ 


boi, 


ere; looks: like 4 foul. bumbard that would ſhed bis 
liquor. If it ſnould thunder as. it did before Þ- know 


b TEMPEST, „ 


Enter Cal ban with a burden. of mood; a-noiſe of thurdir 


heard. 


Cal. All the iafo&ions,. that the. ſua ſucks up 


Fam bags fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
y iach- al; a diſeaſe! bis ſpirits. hear me, 


And yet 1 needs mult curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urebin-ftrows, pitch me. i' th mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire - brand, in the. . 

Out of my way, unleſs. he bid em; but 

For every trifle 2 upon we 
Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me; them like hedge hogs, which 
Lye tumhling in my barefoot. way, and mount 
Their pricks · at m footfall;. ſometime am 


All weund with adders, wbo-with cloven tongues | 


Do hils me inte madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 

0 - Enter Trinculo, 

Here comes a ſpirit bf his; and to torment me 
Por bringing wood in flowly, Pn fail flat; 
Perchance- he will net mind me. WE. 
dim Horess nos ber huſh nor: ſhrub to bear off any 
wether a ai and another form brewing; k Hear it 
fing i” tr winch: youd! ſame black cloud, yon Huge 


not where to hide my head: yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe- but fall bye paiffuls What have we here; a 

man or x #7 dead: or alive? x fiſh, he ſmells like 
2 fiſt; a very ancient and fiſt»like-ſmell.. A kind of 
not of the neweſt, Foor John: a: ftringe fiſh!! Were 
Fin: Enpland: now, as onee I wat and! had but this. fiſu 
painted; not am holydays foal: there: bat: would? gire a 
piece of filver. There would this monſter make # 
man ; any firange hroſt there makes? a man; when 
they will not give a doit to relieve: à lame begger: 
they will ay out ten to ſee ædtadi Iniam Begg d lik e 
a mam 9 ——— Y warm, o my trethf! 1 


do now let 1 hold it ndl „ this 
Hr 


is no fiſh, bur an Hinder that hath lately foffer'd by. - 
a-thunder-bolt, 1 tn come again, My 
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This is a ſcurvy tune too, but here's my comfort. 


ö wood home faſter: 


| bath him, and that ſoundly. 


go The TEMPEST. 


beſt way is to creep under his gaberdine: there is no 
other ſhelter hereabout; miſery acquaints a man with 
ſtrange bed-fellows: I will here ſhrowd, till the*dregs 
of the ftorm be paſt, ' - 
Enter Stephano, ſinging.” 3 
Ste. Iſhall no more to ſea, to ſea, B ſhall Idis aſhore; 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ling at a man's funeral; 
well, here's my comfort. "= [ Drinks. 
Sings. The maſter, the ſwabber, the boat ſwain and 1, 
The gunner and his mate, STE BEL Ur, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none 4 us car'd for Kate; 


For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to 4a failor, go hang: 
She lov'd nct the ſavour of tar nor of pitch, : 
Tet 4a taylor might ſcratch her, where-eer he did itch. 
de Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang. 


Ik 23 DL Drinks. 
Cal. Do not torment me, oh! = | 
Ste. What's the matte: ? have we devils here? do 

you put tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of Inde : 

ba? l have not ſcap'd 1 to be afraid now of 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a man, 
as ever went upon four legs, einnot: make him give 
ue. and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, while Stephanus 
reathes at his noſtrils. 1 216 8 | 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me; oh! S Lge” £454 
Ste. This is ſome monſter of the Iſle, with four. 
legs, who has got, as I take it, an ague: where the. 
devil ſhould he learn our language? I will give him 
ſome relief, if it be but for that: if I can recover 
him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples with 
him, he's a preſent for any Emperor that ever trod on 

neats- leather. 8 1 Ld 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr'ythee; I'll bring my 


Ste. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after 


the wiſeſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never 


drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; 

if 1 can recover him, and keep him tame, | will not 

take too much for him; he ſhall pay * 1 
Ca 


_— 4 
*.& 


.. DS te 
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The TEMPEST. 
Cal. Thou doſt me yet but Hrtle hurt; thou * 2— 
non, 1 know it, by thy rrembling:: now "Projper works 


- upon thee. © 


Ste. Come'on Jour ways; open your mouth; bere 


is that which will give language to vb, Croc, open your 


mouth; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can teil you, 
and that ſoundly: you cannot tell Who's e 
open your chaps again. \ 
Trin. 1 ſhould know that voice: it mould be — 
but he is drown'd; and theſe are devils; O defend me,. 
Ste. Four legs and two voices? a moſt delicate mon- 


ſter! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of his 


friend; his backward voice is to utter foul ſpecches, 
and to detract, If all the wine in my bottle will re⸗ 
cover him, I will help his ague: come! Amen 1 Win 
pour ſome in thy other month. | e 
Din. Stephano, — TRE ny 5 

Ste. Doth thy other month me r Wee | 
this is a devil and 20 monſter: 15 will 8 hien; Ls 
MOVE no long ſpoon; _ 

Trin. Stepthano / If thou Peel Spb 3 . 
and ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo; be. not afraid, * 
thy good friend: Trintalo. ö 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, eee dtn ml. all thee 


by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe are 


they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: how cant 0 | 


to be the ſiege of this moon · calf? can he vent Trincaos ! . 


Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a-thunder-ſtroke : 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? I hope now, thou 
art not drown'd: is the ſtorm over- blown? I hid me 
under the dead moon calf's gaberdine, for fear of the 
ſtorm: and art thou living, e O chic para wo . 
Neapolizans ſcap'd!” + : 
Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my ſtomach i is: 
not conſtant, 5 

Cal. Theſe be fine things,” an if thay: be: not fp es 
that's a brave god, and bears cel W Iwill kneel | 


to him. 


Ste, How didſt thou ſeape'? 2 bow cam'ſt thou; bicher 2 | 
ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'f hither: I eſeap'd 
upon a butt of ſack; which the failors heay'd over-board, 


by this bottle! which I made of the bark of a . with 


wineawn — ſince 1 was ONIONS 19, - Gates 


* — * "= = 
e WIN Prager eee 


— CTY 


ft 1 


1 _ 8 'Stephano, haſt any more. this. : 


th 
x t Aen. wy efeap'alt x th 


tie. ere : 1 


Trin Swom ſhare, man like a ducks. [on (pin 


& Berg, hiſs, be book. Though thou can g (wie | 
ke 9 ep art made like à goole. | 


— 


TH e bp, man; ; cellar. in h a roch by 
1 fea hos Ying is; hid. Mam nom ND 
; 75 "Cal. Bel 2 Ro wr drops beav'n,? 


ne Ws 7 o the che. L was the 
1 - Wan 12.3. Moon, when E 
C4. k have Egg. thes.jn. er; and 1 do:adgre thee: 


2 my miſtreſs ſhew'd me me, and thy dog and.thy huſh, 


Ste. Come, ſwear to t ;. kiſs — book: 1 wWäll tur- 

Rik it r Sg ſwear. 

Inis. od light, this is 4 vary allge- ep 
1 4472 A. i Phun e fe low, monſtes :. the 
204 th mogn.>— Maſt pogr credulous- mover : 
drawn, monter, 8895 footy, 
"T7 hay I'll fhew thee every 4 — g' tht Iſle, and 
I wilkkiſs thy fog PS , be my. god. 

Tu By this light, 2 weft perfidious and drunken 
| wooſker. when his. 884 af . hg'l} rob his bottle. 
al. Lit kids thy, fogr. l. [nas my {gl thy ſybjed. - 

5th ia ot ens, 99 70 Fes nm 

rin, laugh or elf to death. at. puppy 
headed monſter: a mail, ſcruv y monffer! 1. e 
ig. myhaart to beat hie eee 
Ste. Come, kiss. 

Trin. — But that the poor monſter's.ip Sink t an 


* inable monies! 
| Cal. I' 4 \ aq thee the beſt ſprings; I'll mad ths 


In Ster 8 and. gat, thes: wood.e 


A plague upon the tyrant that 1 ſerve! 


HL bear him ng more. ficks, but tolom.thes.. | 
Thou wend'sous man. PTY 
e A. wot. ridiculous monies, to, maker render 
5 Ar drunkaxd ; 
I pry'thae, len Meng —————— 


And h wichmny: long nails will di; 


Fer. 1 Re ſome ſporis are a bn A 


Mi T K NE ST. 
thee” r 
ther 
thee⸗ 


Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inf 
To ſnaretthe niasblesnarmabeez 1 TY 
To cluſſiring filberdsg and ſometimes Vi 


| Young Shamoersfronmhe rock Wiltthowgowith 3 


Ste. ;pa\ythee: now; lach the way without any m 
talking. Triualog. the King and all our company elſel 
being drown'd, we will — here Here, bear mf 
bottle; fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and” by again. 

Cal. [ Sings dranktwby, | Favewel, maſter; faveweh fare ol. 
Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſters - | 
Cal. No 3 ll malt fur fiſh, - | 

Nur futch in ffying at requiring 
9 ſcrape trencher, nor wa diffs; 
Ban' kan', Cacalyban* 

- Hag-a:new:maſter; g er a nu. mann. 
Freedom, heyrday — freedom! freedom; ber 

day, freedom 


Sie. O brave monſter, lead wen. 5 UE chunt. 


> CT m. 
SCENE, before Proſper 
PA Ferdinand,- Mini ab] 


Nelight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs_ 
Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task wou de 
As heavy to me. as tis odiaus: hut 

The miſtreſs, whith't ſerve, quirkens what's dead. 
And maker my labburs pleaſures: O, ſhe is 

Ten times morè gentle, than her father 8 ctabbed; 
And he's: compas'd of harlühefs. 1 ſunſt move 


Some thbufgads of theſe logs, and pile them up, 


Upon a ſore injunction. My fc eet miſtreſs | 

Weeps, when'ſhe ſees me 8 and ſays, ſuch baſeneſi 

Had ne'er like executer; I forget; ; 

But theſe ſweet thoughts do en refreſh my labour, 

Moſt E when I do it. | 
„ e 
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Enter Miranda; and Proſpero, at a diflance 1 
M ra. Alas, new pray you, 
Work not ſo hard; 1 would the lightning had 
Burn'c up thoſe logs, that thou'rt enjoin'd to pile: 
Pray, ſet it down and reſt you; when this burns, 
Twill weep for having wearied you: my father 
Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt your ſelf; 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours. — 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, | 
The ſun will ſet, before 1 ſhall A 
What 1 muſt ſtrive to do, | 
Mira. If you'll ſit down, 5 
J'i!] bear your logs-the while. Pray AY me t that, 
Il] carry't to the pile, 
Fer, No, precious creature, | 
J'ad rather crack my ſinews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo,. | 
While I fit lazy by, | . 
Mira. It would become me, ? 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it 
With much more eaſe; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. 
Pro. Poor worm ! thou art infe@ted; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 
Mira. You look wearily. | | 
Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; tis freſh morning with me, 
When you are by at night, I do beſeech you, | 
(Chiefly that I might ſer it in my prayers) 
W hat is your name? I 
Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda“ 
Indeed, the top of admiration worth 
What's deareſt to the world! full many a lady 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear! for ſeveral yirtues 
Have I Bk'd ſev'ral women, never any 


* 4 


With fo full ſoul, but fome defect in ger 


Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 

And pur it to the foil, But you, O you, - 5 

80 perfect, and ſo En are created Te 
; © 


„ 


The TEMPEST, 1 


Of every creature”s beſt. | 3 
Mira. I do not know © | 5 
One of my ſex; no woman's face rent e e e 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have 1 "WY 
More that I may call men, than you, good gion, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad, 
I'm skilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, _ 

(The jewel in my dower) 1 would not wiln 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhipe, 1 8 
Beſides your ſelf, to like of. But I pratile 
Something too wildly, and my father's 1 126M 
1 therein bs forget. N 
Fer. I am, in my condition, 
A Prince, Miranda; I do think, a Kingy# 
(I mould, not ſo!) and would no more endure” 
This wooden flavery, than I would ſuffer 
The fleſh-flie blow my mouth. Hear-my ſoul, ſpeak 5 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did „ 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me flave to it, and for your . 
Am I. this patient log-man. _ r 
Mira. Do you love me?: 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, .. 
And crown what ! profels with kind event, 

If T ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert _ 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what elſe i'th' world, 
Do love, prize, honour you, 
Mira. L am a fool, 
To weep at What I'm glad of. 
Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two moſt rare affections! heav'ns rain grace, 
On that which breeds between em! ED 

Fer, Wherefore. weep you ? 

Mira. At mine unworthiaeſs, that dire not offer. 
What I deſire to give; and much leſs take, 
What I ſhall die to want: but this is trifling; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 4 Eg 
The bigger bulk it news. Hence, baſkful cunaing, a 
And prompt me pliin and holy innocence.  _ 
I am x your wife, if you. will marry me; 


* 


it 


——— — * 
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Much buſineſs appertaining. Exit 


3% The FEMPHRST 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your. fe] 
You may deny me; but I'll be, your, 2 
Whether you. Na: ot no. 4 

Fer, miſtreis, m . 
And]. ek humble _ | 

Mira. 77 ü key 


Fer. tel „ 

Pro. 80 glad, of 1:is,a5.they, I cannot be, 
W ho are ſurpriz'd wirhal; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'llto, my bock; 
For yet, ere ſupper-time,muſt,l pertora. 


— 


S CEN E changes to another part of. the Iſland. 
Enter Caliban, Stephan and Frinculo. 
Ste, Tell not, me; when the butt is out, we wilt drink 
water, not a drop before; 3 therefore bear up, and board, 
'em, ſervant- monſter ; drink to me. 


ow * a.” 


Ste. My man- 1 hath 2 is topgue in 
ſack: for my part, the ſea cannat drown me. 1 ſwam, 
ere I could recover the ſhore, five ar & thirty. leagues, 
off and on; by this light, thou ſhals, be my Haake 
monſter, or my ſtandarq. 

Trin Your lieutenant, if you liſt; he's no ſtandard, 

Sie. We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 

1rin, Nor go neither, but you'll lie like dogs, and. 
yet ſay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak. once in thy life, if thou beeſt 
a good moon-calf, 

Cal. How does thy honour? let me, lick thy hos, 

x oC. + 


2 
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Ll nor ſyrvg Me he a nas WIK 

Trin. Thou lieſt, drantmonſtex, L arg in calo 

9 julile- a copfiabler;; wije than dabe lied, fill then, 

Was there ever man a card, ch dan, man doula meh. 

lack as 1 tgrday wilt stall e maus, ie, being. 

but balk a-fiſb, and halfa. monſtes ? ; 
Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: wilt chou let bim mz lauch 


Trin. Lord, quoth lis! that a nopfes-ſhouley be uch 


a natural ! 
Gal, Lo, lo, again; bite lia te death, I Peres, 
Ste. Trincula. been a a, gad ange in neuen. heads if 
Jan. prove a. naubinegs,; os next tea he, par 


| moylites's my; ſubjects and he, ſhall nos ſuftegasdigbithr 


Cal, Inhapk magy-nakleclosd, Wile debe Nad, 
to hearken once again to the ſuit lanadeete-thee? 4 
Ste, Marry, will I; kneel and hs I Wik fans, 
and:ſp ball. Trincula. | | 
Enter Ariel inviſi ble. 
Cal. As I. taldjthee. baſdze, 1tamaſubjeſt to auer; 


a a ſorcerer, that by his _— maths cheated name off ; 


the Ifland. 

Ari. Thowlighs 

Cal. Thou lied; . 6 1 
1 would, my, valapt:maGer: :wouldedefbhogythes ;;, 


1 do not lie, 


Ste. Trimsulas if you nonbla · him. a -K, 


| by this hand Tien lr nen ſorwecof younrtenth. 


Trin. Why, 1 ſaid nothinge - 

Ste. Myanthaes and nor more; proceeds 
Cal. 1 ſay, by ſoreezy: he: got this ifle 5: 
From me hegt it: If Ahe. — 9 

Revengg, it, on: him, (fors. ln Enaw, e ; 
But this thing dare nta - wm). 
Ste. That's moſt cettain. 
Cal, Thou ſbaltbelord: 6 
Ste. How now ſngll this be compaſt g canſbthowbrings 
me to the party: | 


Cal. Yea, yea, my lord, 1'l yield hum · thae afleope. 


Where thou mayft knock a naſihinto his heads 


Ai. Thou lieſtꝭ thaweaafhnot: 
Cal. What a py'd ninay's chis ? thou my pack : 


1 do, beſoech thy greatneg, give him blo me. 


And take his bottle from him, when that's gone, He 
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He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not ſhew bim 
Where the quick freſhes are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further . : interrupt the 
monſter one word further, and, by this hand, I'll turn my 
merey out of doors, and make a ſtock · fi ſn of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I} I did nothing; 1 I'll go fur-" 
ther off, 

Ste. Didſt thou not fay, he ly'd? 

Ari. Thou lieſt. 

Ste. Do I ſo ? take you that. | [Beats him. 
As you like this, give me the lye another time. 

Trin. 1 did not give thee the lye; out o“ your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox o your bottle! this can lack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your moniter; and 
the devil take your fingers, 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale; pr'ythee, ſtan 
further off. 

Cal, Beat him enough; after a little time 
I'll beat him too. | 

Ste. Stand further. Come, et; . 

""2Gal. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a cuſtom with him 
F'th' afternoon to ſleep there thou may'ſt brain hint, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books + or with a log | 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 

Or (cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not | 
One ſpirit to 3 They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I, Burn but his books; | 
He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he cls them,) 
Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal.. 
And that mot deeply to conſider, is 
The beauty of his Daughter; he himſelf 
Calls her a 1 | ne'er ſaw woman, 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe x 
But ſhe as 225 ſurpaſſes Sycoraæ, | 
As greateſt does the leaſt. 
Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs ? 
Cal. Ay, lord; the will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 
Se, Monſter, 1 will kill this man : bis daughter and 
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1 will be King and Queen, fave our Graces : and Trin- 
culo and thy ſelf ſhall be Vice-Roys, Doſt thoulike the 
plot, Trinculo ? | 

Trin, Excellent. 

Ste, Give me thy hand; Iam fone, I beat thee : but, 
while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep, 
Will he deſtroy him then ? 

Ste, Ay, on Gy honour. | 

Ari, This will I tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; 1 am full of pleaſure 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste, At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 
reaſon : come on, Trinculo, let us ling, [Sings | 

Flout em, and Skout em; and skout * an, and Capo em; 

thought is free. To 
Cal, That's not the tune. | 
Ariel plays the Tuns on 4 Tabor and Pipe. 

Str. What is this ſame? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, plaid by the 
picture of no-body. + 

Ste. If thou be'ſt a man, ſhew thy ſelf intby likeneſs 5 


| if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt. 


- Trin, O, forgive me my ſins! 
Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I belothes Mer- 
cy upon us? $6271 | 

Cal. Art thou afraid? 

Ste. No, monſter, not I, 

Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is full of noiſes, * 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thoufand twanging inſtruments | 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices 3 
That, it I then had wak'd after long fleep,” 

Will make me fleep again; and then in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would n and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; that when 1 wak'd, 

I cry'd to dream again, 

Ste, This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. | | 

Cal. When Proſpero is.deſtroy'd. | 

Ste. That ſhall be * and by: 1 remembes the ſtory. 

I 7 | Trin. 
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Nin. The ſpund'is goin away let's follow it, and 
aßtor· dewour-\vork. ne 5 85 

Ste. Lead, monſter; we'l! follow, I would I could 
fee this taborer, He lays it on. ; | | 
ia, Wik come? l' follow Srephano, [HE xeunt. 


S CE N R. changes te. a not len hart: af. the. and. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Antheaio, Gonzalo, * 
Franciſco, Sei 


Gon. By'r lakin, cam go no- further, Sr, 
My ald! encenke: licre'sm mare trodz indeed, 


Through, ferxh-rights- anduncanders! by your patience, 


1 needs muſt reſt me. 

an, Old lèrd I canner blame thee, 

Wheram my ſelf attach; with wearineſs, 

Tooth du ling. of my ſpiriis: ſit dom umd · reſtꝛ 

Ev'n here Iwill put off my hope, and keepꝭ it 

No longer for my flatterer: he is drown'd. | 

Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the Sea; mocks 

Our fruſtrate ſearch on land; Well, let him go. 
An 1 far right glad that hełs . ſo out of hope. 

Do not, for one repulſe, forego the 3 


L Thad: pou reſolvidit effect; 


Seb. The next advan 
Will we take throughly. 
Au. Ie ibbe- to night.; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigtlince; 
As when they're freſh. 
Seb, I ſay to night : no more: 


golemn andiſraugg muficks, and. Proſgero on be teß. in- 


vijihles. Enter: ſeveral firange ſhapes, bringing ina bun- 
quet ; and dance about i IRR genilnatiions ef ſal , 
and, inviting the King, &c. to. eaty they depart, 

Alu. What harmony is this? good friends, hark! 
Gon, Marvellbus:fweer wy ofa 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavenij; what were theſe} 
Sea Alivingduoliery. Now I will believe, 


That there are unicoros; that, in Arabia 


There is one tree, tha phoenix! ene one-phtenix 
— theres 5 — 
Ant. 


4 
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+ Ant, 1'll betieve boch: 
£ And what does elſe want credit, come to __—— 
4 And Abbe Woran tis ue. Travellers ne er did lye, 
Though fools at home condemn em. | 
Gun. If in Naples 
I ſhkiauld repors this now, would they. beneie me 2 
1f I ſhould lay, 1 faw ſuch iſhnders : 22 
(For, certes, theſd are people of the iſfand) 
Who. tho they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, nate, 
Their manners are more gentle-kin than o 
' Ous human generation you ſhall finÞ 
Many; nay, almeſt ary, 
Fro, Honeſt lord, : 
Thou haſt ſaid welt; for ſome of you there * 
Are worſe than devils. 
Alon, I cannot too much: muſe, 
a0 ſhapes, ſueh geſture, and ſueh at th Wed 
n they: want the uſe of * a king 
8 — dumb diſeourſe. 
Pro, Praiſe, in departing. 
Fran. Fhey vaniſh'd ſtrangely, / 
Seb. No or, ſince 
They'veleft their-viandz behind; for we. vs Sas 
Will t pleaſe you taſte of what'is here? 
Alon. Not R 
Gen. Faith Sir, youneedinot-fear, When we were TOY) | 
Who would believe that there were mountaingers, 
Dew-laptlike bulls, whoſe throats hadhanging at em 
Wallets of fleſh, or that theys were ſuch, man, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in the —— wh hich,now we. fd 


1 Each putter out on five for one will A 5 
1 Good warrant of. 185 
05 Alon, I will ſtand to, and * 

F Alth my» laſi , no. matges, ſince I Nel 


| The beſt is hnothes, lord the Duke, | 
20 Stand 2 25. w * 


„ e and. by erz, Enfer Ariel libs hart. cape 

bis tt en the, rale, and. with 4. l N 

dAevicg tharkanguate vanuhess. | 

x Ari. Von are three mem of Gay. whom b 
. wiel 


And 
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And what is in't) the never ſurfeited ſea 


Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this Iſland 
Where man doth not inhabit, you mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows 
Are miniſters of fate; the elements, FS 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at ſtabs 
_ Kill the ftill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 3-3 Ml 
One down that's in my plume: my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, . 
Your ſwords are now too maſſie for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, ; 
(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 
From Milan did fupplant good Proſpero- 
Expos'd unto the. ſea (which hath requit it) 
Him; and his innocent child: for which foul deed 
The powers delaying,. not forgetting, haye ge 1 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace: thee of thy fon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition, worſe than any death TH 
Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from, 
(Which here in this moſt deſolate. iſle elſe falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing, 


He vaniſhes in thunder : then, to ſoft muſick, Enter the 
- ſhapes again, and dance with mops and mowes, and 
carrying out the table. | 


Pro. Bravely the figure 'of this harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated, 

In what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters | 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work; 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 

In their diſtractions: they are in my power 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I vifit | 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they fuppoſe n 


* 


— 
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And his and my lov'd darling. {Exit Proſpero from above, 
Gon, I th' name of ſomething holy, Sir, why ſtand you 
In this {ſtrange ſtare? , e 
Alon. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous! = 
Methoughts, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ · pipe, pronounc' d- 
The Name of Proſper : it did baſe my treſpaſe. 
Therefore, my ſon i' th' ooze is bedded; and. . + © 
I'll ſeek him deeper than:e'er- plummet ſounded, : 


And with him there lye mudded. e 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, i 
I'll fight their legions o'er. v eee 

Ant. I'll be thy ſecond. -, - [Exeum. 


Gon. All three of them are deſperate z their great guilr, 
Like poiſon giv'n te work a great time after 
Now 'gins to bite the ſpirits. I do beſeech you, 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftlyß ; 
And. kinder them from what this ecſtaſie N 
May now provoke them too. „ 

Adri. Follow, I pray you, - IExecunt. 


8 


A 

Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

Pro. T* I have too auſterely puniſh'd you. 
Your compenſation makes amends; for T 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own lite; 
Or that, for which I live; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations - * 
Were but my tryals of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt. Here, afore heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 1 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off; I 
For thou thalt find, fhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her, L | 
Fer, I believe it, | 

Againſt an oracle. 1 
bs 57% Bro. 


ſ— ——ʒ gvyKLlZ — —-— 
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8 Pro, Them as my gifr, and thine on acquilitien 
i — Womkily PREY take my Daughter. But: N 
1 If thou doſt break her virgin-knot, before . 
70 All ſanctimosious ceremonies may 
= Wi fall aud holy Rite be miniſtiee'd, 
1 No ſweet aſperſtons ſu ll the · heavꝰ us let fall 
1 To make thes: contract grow: but barren hate, 
14 Sour-aνο d difdaim, and diſcord ſhall beſtre w 
Wis: The union of 'yeur- bed with weeds fo loathly, 
avs: That yon firall. hate iv both: therefave take heed, 
wy As. Hymer's lamps hall light you. 
_— Fer. As I hope | 
1 For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long lifa, 
| 1 —— love as * — — 
moſt oppontune place, rhe ſwwongeſt ſuggeſlio 6 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhalk never melt ** a 
ww Mine, honour-tace luſt; to tales away | | 
1 The edge of that: day's oelebuation, 
1 When 1 ſhall think os Phæbus ſteods are founder d, 
3 Or night kept chain'd below. | , 
155 Dos. Fairly ſpoke. 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own, 
What, Ariel; my induftrious ſervant, Ariei 
i Euter Aria. 
We Ari. What would my potent maſter? here I am. 
Ws Pro. Thou and thy meaner tellows your laſt ſervice 
1 Did wontily perform; and I muſt ule you. 
1 In ſuch another trick; go, bring the rabble, 
1 O'er whom [ give thee power, ltere to tltis place: 
14 Incite them to quick mation, fer. L muſt 
Beſtow · upon the: ey es of this yaung: couple 
Some vanity: of mine ast; it is my promile,. 
And they expe& it from me. 
Ari. Preſently? | 
Pro. Ay, with a twink. f 
Ari Before your aan ſay;. Come, and S. 
"#1 And breathe twier; anch crgy, ſs;, ſa; 
= Each one, tripping on his tow. 
Will be, here: with. map and mew. 
Do you love me, maſter ?; no+- | | 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel; di novapproachy, 
Till thou doſt hear me call. e 3 
453 ri. 
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Gr elle, good- night, oer vo! 
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Ari. Well, I cenceive. ©": ne 
Pro, Lock, thou be «rue; do not give dalliance 


Too much the «ein; the ſtrongeſt vat! s are ſtray 
Toy fire th' bloods be mire ahſtemious, 


} 


der. I Warrant you, Sir; 


de white, cold, virgin-icow upon my heart 


Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro. Well. | 
Now comes my Ariel; bring 4 corollary, VE 
Ratier than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly.— 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. Ferdinand. 

| [Soft Muſict. 

A MASQUE, Enter Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy, rich leas 
Of wheat, ym barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy Mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy banks with pioned, and tulip'd brims, 06 
W hich ſpungy April at thy beſt betrims, | 
To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and thy broom- 
oroyes, » 


Co 


W hoig ſhadow the difmilled .batchelar loves, 


Being laſs-lorn; thy pole-clipt vineyard, 


vice 


hy, 
Ari. 


And thy ſea-marge ſteril, and rocky hatd, 


W here thou thy felf do'ſt air; the Oneen o“ the sky, 
Whoſe wat'ry arch aud meffenger am 1, | 
Bids thee leave thefe; and with her Söv'raigu Grace, 
lere on this grafs-ptot, in this very plate, 
To come and ſport; her peatockt fly amain: 
\ pproach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 
| " Emer Ceres. | 
Cer, Hail, many-colonr'd meſſenger, that ne'et 
Da'ſt diſobey the wife of Jupher. | 
7 ho, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers; 
And with eath-end of thy blue bow do'ſt crown 
ly bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd. down, 
Nich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath; thy Queen: 
zummon'd me hither; to this ſhort-graſs green? 
Iris, A contra@. of true love to celebrfte, 
nd ſome donation freely to eſtate | 
In the bleſs'd lovers. : Cer, 


46 We TEMPEST 
Cer. Tell me, beav'nly bow, 

If Venus or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, 

Do now attend the Queen: fince they did ploe 

The means, that dusky Dis my daughter got; 

Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company 

I have forſworn. 
Tris. Of her ſociety 

Be not afraid; I met her deity | 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her ; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted; but in vain 

Mars's hot minion is return'd again; 
. bi Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows; 
i i Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows, 
1 


And be a boy right-out. 

T4 | Cer, High Queen of ſtate, 

1 Great Juno, comes; I know her by her gate. 

44 | ID [Juno deſcends, and enters. 
bale Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? go with me 
: To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp'rous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. ' 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage bleſſing, 
Long cdntinuance and increaſing, 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you; 
Juno ſings her bleſſmgs on yo 
_ Cer. Earth's increaſe, and foyſon-plenty, 
Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burt hen bowing ; 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt. 
In the very end of harveſt : | 
Searcity and want ſhall ſhun you; 
Ceres's bleſſing ſo is on you. 


—* 1 Fer. This is a moſt majeſtick viſion, and 
34 Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 
>19 To think theſe ſpirits? - | 2] 
= Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

-_ I have from their confines call'd to enact 
5 My preſent fancies, N 


Fer. 
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Fer, Let me live here ever; WES. | | 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
Make this place paraltiſe, 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
Juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do; huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. | | | 
Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on imployment. 
Iris, You nymphs, call'd Nayads, of the winding 
brooks, | | 
With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this greenland. 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate. 
A contract of true love; be not too late. 
| | Enter certain Nymphs. | 
Wi, | You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day ; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
"FS | And theſe freth nymphs encounter every one 
me In country footing, 


One 


Enter certain reapers, properly habited; they join with the 
nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the end whereof, 
Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks, after which, to a 
ſtrange, hollow and confuſed noiſe, they vaniſh heavily, 


Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 
Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed'rates, 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 
Fer, This is ſtrange, your father's in ſome paſſion 
That works him ſtrongly. * 
Mir. Never till this day | 
Saw 1 him touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper'd. 
Pro, You look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 
As if you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir: 
Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air; 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 
The cloud-clapt towers, the gorgeous Palaces 
| The ſolemn temples, the great gl--be it ſelf, "Be 
Fer; | Yea, all, which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve; And, 
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4 Te TEMPEST. 
And, like this infubſtantialpegeant faded, 
Leave nota acki ! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our tile life 
Is rounde with 2 flcep— Sit, Lam vert; 
Bear with wy enk netsgy cd be is troubled: 
Be not diſturb iu wn ny innimity; 
If thou be pleas'd, retire ints my cell, 
And there repeſe; a turh br two Te walk, 
Jo ſtill my beating wind. | LE 
Fer. Mira, We wiſn your peace. [ Exe, Fer. 493Mir, 
Pro. Come with a thought; — I thank you 
Ariel, come. | 
Proſpero comes forth ard vom the Cell; enter Ariel to m. 
Ari. Thy theughts 1 cleàve to; What's thy pfeaſure? 
Pro. Spirit, | | 
We mutt prepare te meet With 'Calivan, Ws 
Ari. Ay, my comander; when 1 preferited Ceres, 
I thouzht'ts Wave told thee fit; but 1 Tear'd, 
Leſt I might anger thee. 
Pro. Say again wheredititihon Teaverhefe vaffete: 
Ari. I told you, ir, they were red hot with drinking; 
So full of valonr; that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the gföund 
För Killing of ibeir Feet yet always bending 
Towatds their project, Then I beat my taber, 
At which, like unbackt colts, they prickt their ears, 
Advanc'd their eye us, lifted up their nofes, 
As they ſmelt thiſick;, ſe I charm'd their ears; 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd — 180 
Tooth'd brfers, ſharp fürzes, pricking goſs and thorns; - 
Which emer d their Trafl thins ; at laſt 1 left them 
T'th' filthy mantled pool beyond yout cell, 
There dancing up to th' chins, that the foul lake 
O'erſtunk- (Meir feet. | 
Pro. This Was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape invifible retain thou ft}; | 
The trum pery in my houfe, 20 bring it hither, 
For ſtale to catch thefe thityes. 
Ari. I go, I go. 
Pro. A devil; a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can nevet-ftick; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken; all, all loſt, quite loſt; - 


Exit. 


And 
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It | 


nd 


And, as with Age, his body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers; I will plague them all, 

Even to roaring: come, hang them on this line. | 
. [Proſpero remains inviſible. 


Enter Ariel aden with gliſtering apparel, &c. Enter 


Caliban, Stephans, and Trinculo, all æuet. 
Cal. Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the blind mole may not 
Hear a foot fall; we now are near his Cell. A 


Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you fay is harmleſs 


Fairy, has done little better than plaid the Fack with us. 
Trin. Menſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs, at which my 
noſe is in great indignation. 
Ste. Se is mine: do you hear, monſter? if I ſhould 
take a difpleaſure againſt you; look you. | 
Trin. Thou wert but a loſt Monſter. | 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour till : 
Be patient, for the prize, ['l] bring thee to, 


Shall hood-wink this miſchance; therefore, ſpeak ſoftly ; 


All's huſht as midnight yet. 
Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool, ——— 


Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in that, 


monſter, but an infinite loſs. 
Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : yet this is 
your harmleſs Fairy, Monſter. | 
Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er ears 
for my labour. : 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thou here, 
This is the mouth oꝰ th' cell; no noiſe, and enter 
Do that good Miſchief, which may make this Iſland 
Thine own for ever; and IJ, thy Caliban, 
For ay thy foo -icker. | 


Ste. Give me thy hand; I do beg'n to have bloody 


thoughts. 

Trin. O king Stephans O Peer! O worthy Stephan! 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou Fool, it is but traſh. 


Trin. Oh, oh, monſter ; we know what belongs to a 


frippery ; O, King Stephano / 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, I'll 
have that gown. . 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 


Cal. The dropſie drown this fool ! what do you mean, 
"os 


To 


— 
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"I 


To doat thus on ſuch |! ? let's alon 
And do the Murder rl if he awake, 1 
From toe to erown he'll fill our skins with pinches; 
Make us ſtrange Stuff, 
Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not this 
my jerkin? now is the jerkin under the line: now, jerkin, 
you are like te loſe your hair, and prove a. bald jerkin. 
Trix. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't like 
your Grace. 5 | 
Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment for't: 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am King of this 
country: ſteal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of 
pate; there's another garment for't. | 
Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your fingers, 
and away with the reſt, | 5 
Cal. L will have none on't ; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or ['l] turn you 
out of my kingdom; go to, carry this. | | 
Jin. And this. 
Fe, Ay „and chis. 
A noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in ſhape of 
hounds, hunting them about; Proſpero and Ariel ſetting 
them on. Calib. Steph. and Trinc. driver out, roaring. 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 

Ari. Silver ; there it goes, Silver. | | 
Pre. Fury, Fury; there, Tyrant, there ; hark, hark; 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their Joints 
With dry Convulſions; ſhorten up their ſinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-ſpotted make them, 

Than pard, or cat o' mountain. | 

Ari. Hark, they roar. | 

Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou, 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little, 


Follow, and do me ſervice. 


[Excunt, 
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AC T v. , 


SCEN E before the Cell. 
Enter Proſpero in his magick robes, and Ariel. 


Pro. Nr O W does my project gather to a head; kast 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, ang 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the Day? _ 
Ari. On the fixth hour, at which time, my lord, 
You-faid, our work ſhould ceaſe. | 
Pre. I did ſay io, 7, 
When fir{t'I rais'd the tempeſt ; 255 1 my ſpirit, 


Hoc fares the King and's followers? 


Ari. Confin'd 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge ; - 
Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, 
In the Lime Grove which weather-fends your cell. 
They cannet budge, till you releaſe. The King, 
His brother and yours, abide all three diſtracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, | 
Brim-fall of ſorrow-and difmay ; 'but, chiefly, 
Him that youterin'd the good old lord Gonzah. 
His Tears run down his beard, like winter drops 
From Eaves of reeds ; your charm ſo ſtrongly works 'emy. 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Deſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ; ? 

Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not my ſelf, 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as marpiy, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tho' with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th- quick, 
Vet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my _” 
2 I take part; the rarer ation 1s 
n virtue than in vengeance; they being tent, 
The ſole drift of my — doth — 
Not a frown farcher; go, 3 Ariel: 1 
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My Charms I'Il break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 

And they ſhall be themſelves. — OD 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. [Exit. 
Pro. Yeelves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and groves, 

And ye, that on the ſands with printleſs foot 

Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 

When he comes back; you demy:-puppets, that, 

By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 

Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whoſe paſtime 

Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 

To hear the ſolemn curfew ; by whoſe aid RE 

(Weak maſters tho' ye be) I have be-dimm'd | 

The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 

And 'twixt the green fea and the azur'd vault 

Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 

Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jowe's ſtout oak 

With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 

Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 

The pine and cedar: graves at my command 

Have wak'd their ſleepers; op'd, and let them forth 

By my ſo potent art. But this rough magick 

I here abjure; and when I have requir'd 

Some heav'nly muſick, which ev'n now I de, 

(To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

[his airy charm is for ;) Pll break my ſtaff; 

Bury it certain fadoms in the earth; 

And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, 

1'll drown my book. N [Selemn mufich, 


Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo avith a frantick Gef 
ture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonie ir 
like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco. They 
all enter the circlewwhich Proſpero had made, and there 

fland charm'd; which Proſpero obſerving, Meal. 


A folemn air, and the beſt comforter 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy skull! There ſtand, ,. 
For you are ſpell ſtopt. N 


Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, ; 
Mine eyes, ev 'n ſociable· to th' ſhew of thine, 
Fall fellow drops. — the charm diſſolves apace ; 


Mekipg 


And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 
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There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 
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Melting the datknefs ; fo their rifing ſenſes 
Begin to chaſe the igtfrant fumes, that mantle — 
Their clearer reaſon. O my good Gorzah, regs 
My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir 15 
To him thou follow'ſt; I with pay: thy g - 
Home beth in word and deed. — Mo — 
Didſt thou, 4/ox/s, uſe me and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, flefh and blood: 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaftiat' 
(W hoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) _ 
Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive thee, 
Unnat'ral though thou art. Their 7 oderftintiog | 
Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 
Will ſhortly fl the reaſonable ſhore, ä 
That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them. 
That yet looks on me, or would know me. — 
Feteh me the hat and rapier in my cell; 
J will diſcaſe me, and my ſelf preſent, 

[Exit Ariel, and returns immediately. 
As I was ſometime Milan: quickly, Spirit; 
Thou ſhalt ere long be free. 


[Ariel þ ings, and helps to-attire bam 


Where the bee fucks, there lurk I; 
In a cowſlip's bell I lie: 
.: There I couch, when owls do cry. 
On the bat's back I do fly, 
After Sunſet, merrily. 
Merrily, merrily, ſball I live now, 
Under the bloſſom, that hangs on the bough. 


Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel; I ſhall mils thee 3 8 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. So, ſo, ſo. 
To the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 14 
Under the hatches ; the maſter and the boatſwain,, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; OY 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. 1 

Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 


Or e er your pulſe twice beat. CBT. 
C3 Son. 
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| | Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 


- But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 
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Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power guide us 

Out of this fearful country ! | 
Pro, Behold, Sir King, 

The wronged Duke o Milan, Profpero : 

For more aſſurance tbat a living Prince 

Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body; 

And to thee and thy company | bid 

A hearty welcome, 

Alon. Beſt thou he or no, 

Or ſome inchanted,trifle to abuſe me, 

As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 

Beats, as of flcſh and blood; and fince I ſaw thee, 

Th' :Mi&ion of my mind amends, with which, 

J fear, a Madneſs held me; this muſt crave 

(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory: 

Thy Dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, 

Thou pardon me my wrongs ;. but how ſhould Proſpers 

Be living, and be here? . Sn | 
Fro. Firſt, noble friend, | 

Let me embrace thine age, whoſe honour cannot 

Be meaſur'd or confin'd. | | | 
Gonz. Whether this be, 

Or be not, I'll not ſwear, 

Pro. You do yet tafte | | 

Some ſubtilties 0? th? Ifle, that will not let you 

Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 


here could pluck his Highneſs' frown upon yeu, 
And juſtify you' traitors; at this time 5 
Pli tell no tales. 

Seb. The devil ſpeaks in him. 

Pro. No: | K 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankeſt faults; all of them; and require 
My Dukedom of ther, which perforce, I know, 
Thou mult reſtore, | | 

Alon. It thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours fince 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore ; where I have loſt . 

Om Ore m. 


ent 


ere 


(Hoy. 
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n point of this remembrance Wc 
25 rages Ferdinand. 

Pro. I'm vvoe for't, Sir. 

Alon, Irreparable is the loſs, and Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro. I rather think, 

You have not ſought her help; of whoſe loft grace. 
For the like loſs, I have her ſoy'reign aid, 
And reſt my ſelf content. 

Alon. You the like loſs ? 

Pro. As great to me, as lates and, ſupportable _ 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort Jou; for l 
Have loft my daughter, | 5 

Alon. A daughter? 

O heav'ns!-that they were living both in BR 
The King and Queen there; that they were, I wiſb,. 
My ſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 3 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe lords 
At this encounter de ſo much admire, 

That they deyour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words. 

Are natural breath: but howſoe' er you have 

Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain. 
That I am Proſp ro, and that very Duke 

Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wrackt, was landed 
To be the lord: onꝰt. No more yet of this; 

For tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

Beficting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 

This c a my court ;, here have I few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad; pray, you, look in; 

My Dukedom ſince you've given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a things; 

At leaſt bring forth a wonder to contest ye, 

As much as ME Wy Rs | 


SCENE 


5 The TEMPEST. 
SCENE opens t the Entrance of the Cell. | 
Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand avd Miranda | 
2 | playing at Cheſi = 


Mira, Weet lord, you play me falſe. 
g Fer, No, my dear love, 


1 would aot for the world. 
Mira, Yes, for a ſcore of kingdomeyou ſhould wrangle, 


Fg 


And I would call it fair play. 


Alon. If this prove 
A vifion of the Tland, one deer fon. - 
Shall 1 twice lofe, 9 2 
Seb, A moſt high miracle! 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merehol: 
I're curſed them without cauſe. 
Alon. Now all the bleſſings [Ferd, kueels,. 
Of a glad father comp?1s thee about | 
Ariſe, and fay how thou cam' here, 
Mira. O! . 
How many goodly creatures are there here? 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That bas foch people in't! 
Pro. Tis new to thee. | | 
Alon, What is this maid, with whom thou walt at play? 
Your d#ft pcquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is ſhe the deſs that hath ſevered us, 
And brought us thus together? 
Fer, Sir, ſhe's mortal; 
But by immortal providence, he's mine, 
I choſe her, when I could not ask my father 
For his Advice: nor thought, I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often 1 have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom 1 hve 
Receiv'd a fecond life, and ſecond hither 
This lady makes him to me. 
Alon. | am hers; 
But, oh, how oel will it found, that I 
Muft ask my child forgiveneſs! | 
Fro. There, Sir, ſtop; 
Let us norburthen our remem\yance with 
Aa beavineſs that's gone. 


Gm 
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Son. I've inly wept, 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look Fr you Gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown: 
For it is you, that haye chalk'd forth the Ways 
Which breught us hither! | 
Alon. I fay, Amen, Gonzalo 
Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
Should. become Kings of Naples! O rejoice. 
Beyond a common joy, and ſet it down - 
In go'd on laſting pillars! in one voyage 
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 73 
Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his Dukedom; 


ia ⸗ poor Iſle; and all of us, our ſelves, - 


When no man was his own, Fl N. 
Alon. Give me yeur hand: N 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, | 
That doth not wiſh you Joy! | 
Gon. Be't ſo, Amen! 
Enter Ariel, with the Maſter gu 8 auer i 
| following, 5: 
8 look, Sir, Jook Sir, here are more of-us! 
ropheſy'd. if a gallows were on land, 
This fellow could not drown, - Now, blaſphemy, 
That (wear'ft grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſhore? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? what is the news? 
Boarſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King ard company ; the next, our ſhip, 
Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave our ſplit, 
Is tight and yare, and brayely rigg'd, as when 
We firſt put out to ſea. _ 8 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Have I done fince I went. 
Pro. My trickſey ſpirit ! 
Alon, Theſe are not natural events; they Arengthen;.” 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how: came you hither 2. 
Boatſ. It I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead a- ſlee =: { 
Ang, howy we know nat, all clapt under hatches, 
Where but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all Borrible, > Hog * 5 
e 
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We were awak'd ; ſtraightway at liberty: 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld 

Our royal, good and gallant ſhip; our maſter 
| Cap' ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 

Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done? | | 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence; thou frale be fee. 

Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e'er men tred, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; fome oracle 
Muſt rectify our knowledge. 

Pr: Sir, my Liege 
Do not infeſt e. Ning with beating on 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at picket leiſure 
(Which ſhall be fhortly) fingle Vitrefolve you, 

Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every 
| Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit z 
det Caliban and his companions free: . 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir? J 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember nor. 
Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephane, and Trin- 
culo, in their ſtolen apparel, . 

Se. Byery man ſhift for all the Ah and let no man. 
take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune ; Coragio, 
bully-monſter, Coragio 7 | 

Tron. If theſe be true ſpies, which I wear in my. head, 

here's a goodly fight. 
Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 4 
How fine my maſter is! I am a raid, 
He will chaſtiſe me. 
Seb, Ha, ha ; 
What things are theſe, my Lord Ae 7 
Will mony buy em: 

Aut. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable, 
Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Then ſay, if they be true: this mifhap'd knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one fo Nong 
That could controul the 2 and mo, 


And deal in 3 inc her power: ; 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demy-devil | 
(For he's abaſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life; two of theſe fellows ou 
Muſt know and own; this _ of e pg 
Acknowledge: mine. | ; 

Cal. 1 ſhall be pincht to death, us 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my. drunken beet 


Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine? | 
Alon, And Trineuls is. reeling ripe; where ſhould they 


Find this grand lixir, that hath added 'em ? 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 


Trin. | have been in ſueh a pickle; ſince L faw- you 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : 1 


ſhall nat fear fly- blowing 4 
Seb. Why, how now, Srephano? © by 
Ste. O, touch me not : Lam not Srephano, but a cramp. 
Pro. You'd be King o' ch' iſle, Sirrah? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. 
Alon, 'Tis a ſtrange thing, as eber 1 look'd on. 
Pro, He is as 8 his mere 

As in his ſhape: go, Sirrah; to my cell, 

Take with you your companions ; as you look | 

To have my pardon, trim it handfomly. 5855 
Cal. Ay, that I will ; and I'll be wife hereafter, 2: $55 

And ſeek for grace. What a thrice double aſs 

Was I, to take this drunkard for a god? 

And worſhip this dull fool? | 
Pro. Go to, away! 5 5 (u. 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage whereyoutound 
Seb, Or ſtole it rather, 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highnefs, and your train, 

To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 

For this one night, which (part of it) I'll wafte 

With ſuch diſcourſe, as I not doubt, ſhall make ie 

Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 


And the particular accidents gone by, NET. 


Since I came toithis Iſle: and in the morn 

I'll bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples; 
Where I have hope to fee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear-teloved folemniz'd; _ 
And t e:ce retire me to my, Milan, where 
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And my ending is deſpair, 
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Every third thought ſhall be my grave. an ba 
Alon. I long {EN EE | 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ftrangely. e Ny 
Pro, I'll deliver all; . 155 5 | 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And fail, ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch , 
Your royal fleet far off: My Ariel, chick, 
That is thy charge: Then to the elements * 
Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you, draw near, 
| | Exeunt omnes. 
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| Spoken by Proſpero. 
N OW my charms are all v'er-thrown, 


And what ſtrength I have's mine own z 
Which is moſt faint : and now, tis true, 


